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Searching For Action 


Author's Notes: 

Kay, so before any of you ask, the idea for this story actually came from a repeating dream |\'ve had since 
2001. Since then, it\'s gotten to a point where | just decided, \'Y\'know what? Nm gonna put this on paper. Or 
on a keyboard\ Either way, yes, Nm aware that it\'s quite farfetched, but it\'s fanfiction, and that\'s how 
fanfiction tends to work sometimes. So | really hope- and | mean REALLY HOPE- you guys can enjoy this! 
(Also, the first couple chapters are going to take place during the United Abominations era. So until specified, 


James Lomenzo and Glen Drover are still in the band) 


"You.. have got. to be kidding me right now." 

Those were the only words that managed to slip from my mouth the first time | heard what had made its 
way to my ears. And even then, they almost had to be forced out. 

| heard it again, pounding through my brain 

"Megadeth has to cancel their performance tonight" 

| couldn't believe it. 


"Megadeth has to cancel their performance.” 


| refused to believe it. 


"Megadeth has to cancel." 


No. 
Hell no. 


Oh, HELL no. 


At first | thought | had just thought those words, but it turns out | had said them aloud. And a number of 
people around me had turned to look at me, eyebrows raised and expressions vague. | began pushing through 
the crowd of people, doing as best as | could to make my way over to the security railing. There was no way | 
was standing for this. | was going to see my favorite band of all time live, even if | had to punch myself in the 
face to do so. 

Finally managing to press myself against the barrier, | faced the main guard while breathing heavily. "You've 
gotta find a way to make this show go on," | told him, "I didn't come all the way down here just to find out I'm 
not gonna see my favorite band" 

He shook his head, that stupid neutral expression painted on his face. "Nothing we can do unless there's a 
miracle," he replied 


"Well what kind of fucking miracle" 


| stopped. 


I'd just remembered something that could come in handy at this very moment. 


"| can help." 

The guard raised his eyebrow at me. 

| let out a long, drawn out sigh. "Look," | started, "| know you're gonna think this is bullshit, but just hear me 
out" | took a breath, then proceeded to explain. "I'm a guitarist. | know every single one of Megadeth's songs. 
Lead parts, rhythm parts, solos, you name it, | can do it. I've taught myself since | was little and | can play 
almost anything people tell me to play." 

I'd moved close enough to the railing to where | was nearly pushed against it. "All l'm asking is for you to give 
me a chance. You've gotta let me go backstage. | can take over playing for Dave while his arm heals. Hell, you 
can even follow me back there if you need to. | don't care." 

The guard gave me the weirdest look imaginable, but it still didn't faze me. | gripped the top of the barrier 
with my hands, my knuckles turning white. 

"Please," | told him one last time. "Give me a chance. Trust me." 


He stared at me for a good long while, taking in what | just said as either the truth or a load of bologna 
But what he did next was next to unreal. 

"You're sure about doing that?" 

| looked him dead in the eyes and nodded. "Never been more sure in my life." 

It only took a few seconds before he'd opened the gate and ushered me through, getting another member of 
security to take his place while he motioned for me to follow him through the hallways into the backstage 
area. 


Was | really going to go through with this? 


Who am | kidding. OF course | was. 


But as the door came into view, | felt my stomach knot up. | felt my arms go numb. My head felt like it was 
filled with steel. 


Breathe, you fucking idiot. Breathe! 
The guard grabbed the knob and pushed it open. 


No turning back now. 


